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or else we went rowing. These boating trips took place at
Glienicke on the Jungfemsee, where I was coached by one of
the sailors of the detachment stationed there. 1 was able
to indulge my passion for sailing, partly on Prince Frederick
Charles's cutter " Uskan," partly on the fine frigate " Royal
Louise/' The latter was under the command of Captain
Velten, who, in the war of 1870-71, as captain of artillery on
board the gunboat " Meteor " under Lieutenant-Captain Knorr,
had taken part in the victorious fight off Havanna against
the French corvette t( Bouvet." The cs Royal Louise/' which
lay at anchor in front of the so-called (( Sailors' Station "
outside the New Gardens, was a present from King William IV
of England to King William Frederick III, to whom it was
solemnly made over on the occasion of a garden party on the
PfaueninseL In the beginning of the Prussian Navy, for lack
of a more suitable training ship, it served for some time to
train the naval cadets at the naval school in Berlin in the
knowledge of rigging and sail drill. In my time the crew
consisted of half a dozen sailors. One or two small model
guns on board enabled Henry and me to fire salutes.

After my accession to the throne I often sailed on the
" Royal Louise *J with the admirals for the time being in
Berlin; on such occasions they each took posts on board,
much to the delight of the sailors, Admiral Hollmann usually
being in command. The late Empress, too, often enjoyed
sailing on the old frigate.

When at a riper age I had mastered the use of a gun, my
father used to take me shooting with him. Heaven knows
with what joy I paid homage to this noble sport, and even
now, when the time comes round for the stags to " bell" in the
woods, how I should like to seize my beloved gun and go out
stalking! I shot my first game in the year 1872, on the birthday
of my grandmother, the Empress Augusta; it was a pheasant.
Soon after I brought down my first hare. I shot my first stag
in Wildpark IB the autumn of 1876.

In winter, when we were in Berlin, we used to like going to
the museums, to the theatre, to the Renz Circus, or even to the
Zoological Gardens; from the last named, and also from the